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1. The Lucky Elcape. "5 (SET, For you, my lovely Girl. 
2. Jack in his Elements. 5 I 12. Dadalum doo. 
9. Jolly Sailor's Return 13. A New Song. 
rica Peck'd Huſband... 14. Flaſhy; ch; the Potatoe Ma 


. Ruſling Dick, or Sudden Surpriſe. | 15. Bonny 
bye leſt my Heart to Teddy; 7+ :| 16. Poſt 1 3: - 

7. Anſwer to. Heaving the Lead“, , | 19. I's Time enough yet. | 
8. Britiſh Bravery, or the Freoch at | 18. . Wounded Soldiers Returnz 


Gives and fol by Evan No. ar, Long-Lane Weft-Smithfield, Loadoyy,, | 


„ 


their Trumps. 19. Song in the Childr 
Streamlet that flow?d; 4. . el Wood.“ en in the | 
Fancy ltirring Bowl, *' 120. ang. Return, 


* 5 5 55 | 3 
zen fo * the born 
Call d ue ug in the morn, 

"Ourſe lig hy upon the cur. findo,! Kc. 
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ru LUCKY ESCAPE. ; 
F THAT: once was a plooghmas a, 
1 failor am now, 
No lark that's alof? i in the ly, L: 
Ever flitter'd his wings, to give Hos: 
be to the ploygh, | 
Was to gay and fo careleſs as 17 5 


ſame ſriend, 
And you ben't no mere minded 0 
Gi's a ſhake py the aſt 11 Your care's 


But my friend Was a car-findo aboard:a = / © at an end, 
Kind thip! -- Firip, * DaC% alive, and your witts ſafe at 
And be aſk'd me to go juſt to fea fora home; | [ſkin, 


And he talk'd of ſuch things, 

As if ſailors were kings, - 

Ang fo texzing did keep, [ing the deep. © of my kia: 

po ö ſeft my x oor plough to be * Now, cry*d I, let them roam 
er the horn © » Who want a good home, 


Stark ſtaring with joy I leapt out of py 


Cal d me up in the mor u, Im well ſo I'll keep, 
7 truſted to the car findo, and the incon · Nor again leave the ploug to go a: 
fant wind, [ dear Behind. ing the deep. - | 
That made me for 10 go and leave Once more ſhall the horn 
I did not much like f for to go aboard a Call me up in the morn, © 
p, | llereep out, No WY, 7 car: findo,. c. 
When in danger there's no door to — — 
1 lik's the jolly tars, I lik'd bumbo and 2. JACK IN His ELEMENT. 
flip. BOLD jack the ſailor, here I come, 
But Idid not Uke rocking about; Pray how do you like my nib 
By-and- by came a hurricane, I did not My trowſers white, and trampers rum, 
like that, My nab and flowing jib; 
Next a battle, that manya ailor laid flat, I ſail the ſeas from end to erd, 
Ah! cried I, who would roam, And lead a joyous life, 
That like me had a home, At every meſs we find a friend, 
When I'd ſow and Pd reap, At every port a wife. 
Ere I left my poor plough, to go plough- I have heard them talk of conſtancy, 
. ing the deep. | Of grief, and ſuch like fun; 
Where ſo favvetly the FEED Kc. I have conſtant bee to ten, cry'd J, 
At laſt fafe I landed, and in a whole ſkin, But neyer griev'd for one; 
Nor did I make any long ſtay, The flowing fails we tars unbend, 
Ere I found. by a friend, whol * for To leave a roving life, 
my. kin, At every melts ve fin1-a friend, 
Father dead, and my wife run aweyi At every port a wife, 
Ah! who but myſelt, 9 I, kaſt thou I have 4 ſpanking wife at Port{mouth 
thou to blame, „gon naue. A pigmy at Goree, 
Wives lofing their buſban®'s0fi loſe their An orange tawny up the Straights, 
Al! why did I roam, A black at St, Lucie; | 
Wnen ſo happy at home, Thus whatſoever-courſe we bend, 
cc uld 1ow and could rea, We lead a jovial life, | 


Tre Ileft my p. ploogix 90 N 1 every meſs we find a friend, 
Iv ing W 9. 


err port Wie. 


Wh y, A chat be the caſe, laid this 3 
Irdam, 


Buds d my wife, mother, liſter, aud all 


[ gates, 


2 * 


if tad i 
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: e | * N f | „ eo AR 
Will Gaffe by death was teen aback, Never from each other to'depart 
I came to bring the news, Come let us away. < 
Poll whimper'd fore, but what did Jack, Then this young failor he did fay,. 
% Why, ſtood in William's hoes; When firſt from you I went away, 
Ine cut, I chac'd, and in the end, J littie thought that ever JI 
; She lob'd me as her life. | Such dreadfal dangers ſhould effay ; 


So ſhe has got an honeſt friend, When out at ſea, I thought on thee, 
And La loving wife, But now returu'd, wedded we will be, 
„Come all you ſailors tha do go In joy and love, like turtle dovwes, 
The unfortunate feas to rub, Dry up thoſe tears, my charming fair, 

You muſt work, love, and fight your foes, 755 muſfe it all faveetly rend the air, 

And drink your gen rous bubz As I'm return d. | 

Storms that our maſts in ſplinters tear, Straightway to church they did repair, 

Can take ovr joyous lite, This jolly young failor and maiden fo 
| In every want we find a friend, fair; | 
- In every port a wife. - . The bells did ring for joy that day, 
7 —— a And muſic did fo ſweetiy play, 


3. THE JOLLY SAILOR's RETURN. Such joy and mirth there did abourd, 
"TWAS filent night all huſt'd around, O then this couple they were crow td. 
When mortals lay them down to ſleep, Ble, avith content thrir time they ſpend, 
A voice I beard, which did ſo ſound, And then, to crown this joyous day, 


Crying, Mary do no longer weep, Our time ave fevertly paſs away, 
Once more your ſailor is retarn'd, EEE i RT 
That many a night for you has mourn'd. Now all ye young laſſes with patience 

n. Be Blithe and gay, wait, | | 


Come let us be merry while abe may, Your ſailor may return, tho? it be late. 


And let the mufic favectly play, Ze true to him while he is away, 
© Tour Jackisreturn'd. And for gratitude he will you repzy ; 
O what is this that I do hear, For ſailors they are hearty boys, 


It is the voice of him I do love ſo dear, They value neitter crowd nor noiſe, 
He is now return'd, I plainly ſee, _ But whon they are free from the rag 


With joy and love; once more to me; ing ſec, 
My ſenſes they are almoſt flown, DO then. ſo merrily they do fing, 
Yet joy and mirth there ſhall abound. A, blithe and gay as any King, 
m glad that he is come from ſea, * Bleft once more on ſhore. * 
Joyful and merry awe auill be, + ts 
The bells fhall ring ſo merrily,  - 


88 ö oF 4. THE HENPECK'D HUSBAND, | 
th [Like lightning this young damſel flew. A BUSBAND I am, as tame as a lamb, 
To the arms of him ſhe did adore; dear, To wock every morning J trudge it, 
Crying, welcome, welcome, my deareſt But work early or late, ſohard is my fate, 
vou are welcome now once more on ſnore; No caſh can I carry in my budget. 
one night when lumbering on my bed, So tate care qe Blades how you court th. 
Troubled dreams run in my head. young maids, 3 

But ſince you have return'd, I will no Te you think yourſelves men frratle 

longer mourm: Nai you may rue, mark what I/ ax 
But let us join our hear ts and hands, 7 as | 1 
de joviully in wedlock b,; For you all the 'rdeit * (its 
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| Mu 5 fattle, fal de ral, mu mY Not willing for to poi the hott, £ 


tile, Tal de ral, Nor hinder their affairs; 
For you all their debts muſt ſettle, And there he ſaw yourz Ru” Ang Diet 


My days labour being done, Tom home Between his mi treſs's $ thighs, 
I return, And there did hy ce and a thump, 
In kopes to get reſt from my laboar, * thump — „N 


Then at my door knock, which, alas! He beheld it with his eyes. 


* 


I find is lock' d, (hour. The ſport jt belag all ever, 
And my wife ſhe 1 is gone to a neigh-. And juſt a going to riſe, - 
_ yfter her then I go, tis my duty! you There they eſpy'd the tavlar's boy, 
_ know, _ Whotthem did muh ſurprit e: 
Pray mark my terrible diſaſter, She eries, my lad, be ſore dont ter 1, 


To {cold. ſhe thinks no fin, but thus ſhe And you ſhall find me kind, 
does begin- Aud you Prall baue ant a a, 
You dog, I wili always be your maſter, thump— 


But this is not all, thro” the ſtreets at me If that will pleaſe your mind. 


ſhe bawls, [6rs, Young Snip being cunning, fly and ſure 
And when I get into my bed-room, He quickly an wer'd no, 
. Come, Jerry, you've get a winn, go But Iwill fetch my ſhopmate Diok, 
fetch me more gin, Ue loves to {-rve folks ſo: 
To deny her, Idare not preſome, firs. He is a briſ and a lively lad, 
In the morning when I ariſe, unto my And will fetch him out of hand, 
great ſurpriſe, Isone, firs, And he ſhall have—z2ndathutup,thump 
All my furniture and K find For I do not underſtand. 
Papier galore are ſca:tered en the She put her hond in her pocket, 
floor, | . _ She gave him out ſixpence,” 
To ruin me ſure ſhe was born, firs. Thinking that that would ſtop his mouth 
All you that have good wives, pray love For fix or ſeven, years hence; 


them as your lives, And ſhega-e him a cucumber, | 
To them pray be kind and civil, to fill his hungry maw, 5 
But L hope you'll yity me, for you all That he might not ſpcak—of a thump, 
malt agree, thump— LY 
I have marry'd a nymph of the devil. Nor tell that his eyes cer aw. 2 
So take tare, O.. 8 Ce alliye roving ta ers ; 


Thut travel away fn home, 
Be ſure you do take care of your. wives, 
any lock them in a rbem; 
For if you don't they") „ante play, 
er the chandler's wife did ſo, 


g. RUSSLING DICK ; on, THE. 
| SUDDEN SURPRISE, 
A TAYLOR boy was ſent one day, 


Some candles for to bring, And then vou Wil a cackbla%be;. © 
And going into the chin« leds ſhop, _ © If n have but ove mile 18 ; 
No foul was there to be ſeen ; hes” RY IT . U 

80 loudly he did knock and call, —— * 1 
But no anſ« er there was made, 6. i've LosT my, HEAS.T xo * sobre 

But there did hear and a thawp, thump Y oN Teddy i i an iriſh lad. 
Twas over the Taylor's head. 80 hſinhe, ſo-tight,: ſo merry, 


oung Snip being cunning, ſly, and ſure; And when in lcarlet heaver cla, 
255 * * * LP war 4 IIS Tune pride a r 


* 


uth 


© 


Y N. 
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hen reedy ſhun the, war, for me, 
Ah! Norah, be but Ready, 

at, arrah ncw, it ang t be, 

Pee loſt my heart to, Teddy. 


FRENCH AT 


Join chorus 1,ow «nd: fing, 
Brisifh boys are Haunch end free, 
, On hap Aill victorious 
We'll bold! ly face cur enemy , | 
And arive the French bef ore us. 
Like w ariike boys, reſolv'd we be 
Our ccurzge not to flach, 
The French ailaſyps {ocn ſhal! 
Their country go to rack. 
We'll ſtorm their forts, ard take their 
Their coaſts we Will! inVade 3 3 
We are loyz 2] Britons of renown, 
And neber was ye; diſmay'd. 
All their We. Ind is Sands ſoon we'll 
Ihe French are now. in che dumps, 
Glorious cor q: geſts for to make, 
We'll put them to their trumps, 
For Luftre to King George's crown, 
viaery now ſlie ſmiles, 
St, Donwingg now's our own, 


"Th, e - lardeh of their iſles, 
ROM Celia“ charms univilling tort Eleven ail of veſlels too, 


Te Belgiæs plains: mye cdnrſe 1 bent, 
nd ail [ love I: left £o mur, 
But todk an heart wit k gui rent. 
0 join ny corps I. feark 2 95 1 
[bile our commander \cheerl;y.ery* 
%% DD theibattle—wtthb #20110 © 
nd jorning next amid ib the' Ns! 110 
With courage ſuch: 45 Byiedr 4 bozR, 4, » Succeſs atterd cur Brigith, a. 
e put the gmaquiſh'tifoe to flight, | 
And ther-puriu'd their-broken hoſt, 


hen none with tholgb oof ding figh 4 Ahd down with tyranny... 
So here“ a health to George our King 
80 Justy he's ador'd; 
Ts the Duke of York Jet echo rings * 
Likewile to brave Lord Hood. 
Nox bumpers fill unt, the brim , el 144-5 P 
f To ſweethearts and our wives, 
, Our lovely children, think of them, 4 
The comfort of our lives. | 
7 Succeſs to all our worthy friends, - -- 
Who think on us at home, 


We't>ol g. 17 at Lech other, | 
ut Cupid play d too ſare by, . 1 

My heart was in a pother 
ec! del „id my hand, and Gol. 

Indeed, ſaid I, already ; ; 
forc'd a frown, but *rwas amiſs, 

I'd loſt my Feart to Teddy, 
Vhene'er the creature meets * 2 
Tis 1%. when ſhall we ma 
m half inchn'd to keep my ve, 

And that is not to tarry ; * 
is ſo ſweet to tye the knof, 

An Hymen's aways ready, 

\ huſband 15—wv::4t is he not? 

Pre loſt wy Vent K | 


» AN ANSWER. ro BEATING THE Frenc 


A glorions ghlden-prize, | 
Loded with {ugar, indigò, 
Cugon, and ca lik ile. 
Juſt ke! oulon the French came down _ 
To quit their g grievous caſe: 
.o th e Rritich Coven, BE 
* 1 4 " 
Wirk joy gate up the place, 


NV both by land ind, ſeas, , 


We'll put an end to war 's. alarms, * 


ut all with coura 
„ The widtory—Jhint.”” * 

when the rage ot war is . 
Diſchargd, our oourſe we Homeyar 


he naich 10 d. home we left before, 
We now (nn with joys and bed: 

r waves, we 
ughts we cheerly cry 


nd<ubile al0n 
ith þlra/ing's 


* Brictamtia -A 1 


8: BRrrien BRAVE RY ; oa, T 

; LAT THEIR, TRUMPE; = 
COMT., Britens ail, let's nov rejoĩce, 
Long Jie, 80 Ge-rge our King, a 
O Pre loft my heart to Teddy,” In my c.umry's 6, Pra1ie}*l] tr 1inmy voice 7 
hen 5 FE MmEt would . makes you 


11 


fee 


towns, 


ſtale, 


II 4 


* 
— 


Wi 
To EVEN us warm cloathimg ſends, That ſpark's enough of. beau y s lipbe 50 


+ vg proſper them artes To warm an honeſt fellow, ld 1 
And tho? it touch'd me not when rix 22 
. THE STREAMLET, - lt melts me ſtill when mellow. þ 70 


THE ſtreamlet that low'd round my cot, This life's a voyage they declare, 
All the charms of my Emily knew, With ſcarce a port to hide in, 
How of: has its courſe been forgot, Perhaps it may, for pride or care, 
While itpaus' d, hier dear image toview. That not a ſea I ride in; | 
Believe me, the fond filver tide prize. Here floats my Hul, till fancy's eye 


dalum 
omet 
ou gh ” 


ve 
Knew from whence it deriv'd the fair Her realms of Bliſs diſcover, a &i 
For fitently fwelling with pride, Bright worlds thit fair in praſ] pect lite y* 
It reflected her back to the ſkies. + To him chat 's half ſeas over. 
4 * TY joy n 
10. THE FANCY STIRRING BWI. 11, rok you, MY LOVELY ank 
WHEN the fancy ſtirring bowl, COME, pretty Poll, ſrom tears refre 
- Wakes it world of pleaſure, And, deareſt maid, believe, 
Glowing viſion gilds my ſoul, It wrings my heart with cruel pain, 
And life's an endleſs treaſore; : To ſce my, charmer grieve ; 
Memory decks ny waſted heart, Then dry tt, 5! ſe. tears, and e' er i go, 
Fluſh with gay deſire, -_. Esch anxious fear diſpel, 
Rays divine my ſenſes dart, And bold Pl meet my country's foes] | 
And kindling hope inlpire. For you, my lovely girl. i 
"Then who'd be grave, - . * Fier bold I'll meet, Cc. 
* Bin «vine can ſave, A ſailor ſcorns the name f ſhave, 
D beavigft. ſoul from ſinking, And when he's call'd. to war, 
by magic grapes, Will teackthe foe what tis to brave, | 
Give angel ſhapes, ; A dauntleis:Britifh tar; 0 
To every girl cue re Hel Then bid, my life, thofe fi ghs adieu 
Here ſweet benignity and love Thoſe lueid tears farewell, 
Shed their influence round me, ; I fly to conquer, love, for you, 
Gather q 11's of life remove, Fur you, my lovely girl. 2 
And leave me a+ they ſound me; The ſignal's fr'd, I'm call'd way, | 
Tho' my head may ſwim, yet true, Tis will'd that we muſt port, 
Still to nature's feelings © +» But tho” farbid with thee to Rays 
Peace and beauty f ſwirn there too, 1 5 bear thee in my heart; 
And rock m# as Pm reclin Then let pot Polly be:concern'd, 
On lov&'s'foft pillow, tender Fac... | For Hymen foon ſhall tell, 
Her penſfive lelſon taught me, Thy failor's ſafe from war return'd, 
Age ſoon mock'T the dream, of ME For Ps mychvely girl. 
. And wiſdom Wak'd and caug ht me; | — —_—_ Far | 
A bargain then Wh love I knock/d, IFC 12. D&DALUM: do... MH 
To hold the pleafing gipſey, ” AS I was walking thro? Chelſen Park, þ 


When wiſe to kee my Om | ock'd, There 1 Met with a lovely lafs; * m 
Bot fütn'd the Tos ben ti Nee a she f queez'd my hand, aud fingers tog, 

W het Shrie Had agel 7 este * Ang-hid me play nt Mhendadatum ods » 

| The grey peard, blind and ſimple, n Dadalun goo; Ins 

Forgot do ch one littlè part. 95 When 8 ta, has. father 's hall, pre 

| x. IM; fluſd'd hy Laer s anne 88 Down on her bended knees did fall» 


* 
— 


ſ} 


:- hs £6. 


| F 
= «<< eq * 
” 1 
* 


ardon me, daddy and e ſ do. Mind how the rogues twig me, as 1 do-paſs by,.. | > ; 
lipſÞþe young man has ſþoittmy dadalum doo. Who'll buy my potatoes, æc. 2 
ld man then, id g tage be cry dl. My buſinets is done by twelve in the day, 
daughters, I fear you are with child, At nicht like a gemman I cyt to che piay, 
Ne ſpoilt Four fortune sud marriage too, Of elſe unte Altlcy's I'm ſure for to hie, 
+ ſh you had he'er had a.dadatum doo. Tho“ I zry potatoes, who*H: buy, q 


of 


"> 
5 * 4 * 4 8 . 
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7 LY þ 
K $ - } « * 
. of * 


4 - 


iatum dos, what do you call that! Come, my good friends, here's ſucceſs to trade, 
5 omething reſemblin your granny*s cat; Let's have good jo 33, let eim all be well paid, 
> Pagh, and harry, and ſkinny too, May tortune attend you, and good ſueceſs on I, 
tr pives it the name of the dadalum doo. When 1 cfy potatovs, who'll! buy, &c. 
all young men, both far aud near, * — — 
eyeſve von all be of good cheer; i I5. BONNY BET. 
when you find we buckle too, No mote i'll court the town-bred fair, 
N lire you catch by our dadalum doo, ho ſhincs ms artificial beauty, 
et 2 For native charms, without campare, 
13. A NEW sos. >. "Claim all my love, celpect, and duty. 
EN Mary heard young Sandy's tale, O my binn, banny Bet, ſavect bloſſom, 
JR: gumb'cing ſaw bis death Ake made, IA King, (© proud to abe thees , 
refraÞþloomitig features all turn'd paley 1 From off the werdent couch Id bear thee. © 
Nad all her woated beauty fled; Too grace thy faithful lover's oroms - 
tin ords, laid fe, my grief cxpreſs, _ 0 my bonny, bonny Het. 
* by didi chen, Sandy, crefsthe fea, Vet aſk me where thofe beauties lie, 
are now my ſotrows increa,'d, : cannot ſay ia fraile or dimpie, 
$0, it, ſay'it thou, weep vo more lor me. In blooming cheeks, or radient eye, 
didit thou leave the peaceful ſhore, "Tis happy nature, wild and hiwple, 
ſoeeÞ make the rocks hy dying bedg ». Let dazuty beauxforladigs pine, 
F did the boiſterous btllows war. dad ligh in upmberstrice and common; 
d ſport about thy droopivg head; -_ Ye gods, one dathng with be mine, 
. well might korror chill thy blood, Andaillafc is.lovely woman, 
. t didit thou thea-remember me, = Come, deareſt girl, the roſy bowl, 
cruel rocks, relentteſs flood! SG Like thy bright eyes, with pleaſuxe dancing 
ave, dy, I muſt fitil weep for Chee, My heavew art th +1, fo take my foul, Wy 
J. lovely ſhadow, art thouflown ? With rapiure ev*ry ſeule CNMAcug, " 
„ Pu haft thou now inerras'd my woe, | — — ; 
ClclBhoa to hapiNer regions gone ? 16. THE- POSTBOY. 
d maſt I languiſh here below? . , | | i 
bafteand guide me to that more, I'M Hounſlow youog many” and Teddy*s my- 


Full maoy a job have 1 drove, [ :ame;, 
Vet never croſs d nag that. was wingali'd og» ©: 
Bet always bad ſuch as would he; [lam 

A tight pair of bucksk ins, and boots jetty black, 
My ſpurs ever poliſh'd and finact, 
: * - A trun little jacket to put oa my back > 
orn the rocks, geſpite the tvs Wa always the any gt my — f 5 
lay iy Juſt to reſt, with ing; A vo0d ten mile an hour in common my x: 
helm*d with grief, ſhe di vop'd her head, Where leavin det ind ev in af Pact 
. e's luncti ns all at once gave way, "They try to put — as * 11 12 h 
d, ſoft and low'tbe dying laid, _ ; And 0 p heal the De NN Skis * 
dy," I ceaſe ts weep for thee. When oft as I'm driving along ia this ſtilo, 
ES TOAST RIG EN Thro' n- any a town as I go 5600 
LASHY JACK THEPOTATOE MAN The girls of 5 inn will how me a ſaile, 
ark, pame*'s flaſhy Jack, “Il tell you for why, Their meaning I very well know. 0 
3 Amy neddy and ſack I potatoes do cry, Then Ifind 'em a-gig whenever I call, 


ere love's from difappotntment free, 
re you -nd | ſhall part no more, 
Vs Pere I ſhall ceaſe to weep fur thee, 
| Þrthley blits I'd gladly leave, 
, vld I thy floating body find, 


I you want any, why come heie and buy. And loll at my eaſe on return; - . 
rs 2008 "7 buy my poigeoes, dub buy potagees, I laugh and I jeer, aud I tak with 'em all, 
n doq; Bbuy patata, who'll buy. 12 But Patty's my only concern; _ {dwells, ._ 
der, nary crop aud blue jacket ſofmart, At an inn near to Windtor this little rege 


* 
ſ} 


Il, pre to gain all the fair amiden's hearts, Well known by her nice winalag air, 
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That alfottcer girls of the plser he excels; As the dove's t = toes alle, % +94 thee y 


And ds call*d ; pretty Patty the. fair. AJ prove (Goin! 
* e have both made a vow, Noel, we get ts So in vedlock'; bands we'!! avickle new þ 
; To marry, ard fo becomnc one, | Laut, All Mat ave 4'foldier that you d love, 
As others Have gone, for tis commoa enough, © Be'true tahülhg Alt 7 'be” s far away z r 
We'll fer up an 4h" of o on; fir. Heav ea's thay pr ei Hirn, while eu C01: & uy 
Then the' 1 be call'd madame, aud ' be calbd He may return both merry, lite, aud gay 
Wel ick uptte fant rhe hat, % 
Mgt gi bays and Waters 'i otile and flir, 19- 20NG In © cuba 1N Thx w6ap, 
Wulle Pair hollows toad | the bar. SEE, brether { ſee on yonder þ 2ngh 


S The Robin firs z—hark ! Hear him wow ! 
Us 13. 1's Tur ENOUGH YET, Liften, brother, to the bott, 
A TERM tull as long as che fices of old Troy, From pretty Robin red. ore an's throat— 


To win a ſweet girl I: my rinie Gad emplov, _. Sweeteſt bird that ever flew, 
As l T urg*d het the day of our inarriage While, Robin, logdle loo 4 
ro {etl © _ > Loode Joo, leet Rvbn, 
As often ſhe ate d, Irs time enough yet. 
I told her at tat that her pathon Was wrong, 20. r SAiLOR'S RETURN, , 
Once more, that 1 would abt. be food with fo THE breeze was freth, the ſhip n Hay, 
# long, Fach breaker huſh'd the ſhore abaze, 


© She bur out a laughiag at ſceing me fret, ſ vet. When Jack, no'nivre on duty call'd, 
Anq humming heriene, la d Ts time euovgh, is true love's token overhaul' d, 


Refoly*d by her to ber fool'd with no more, Ide broken gold, the braided hair, - 
I few from her preſence, and bonnc'd var of The tebder motto, writ lo fair, 
door, 8 Upon his *baceo box he yie 
Eeoſov': foch uſage, forme berrer I'd get, "Nancy the Poet, Love the be Noth” 
Said, oa her my eyes agald never ould fet, If, you love I as I love you, 3 


| exc morning a woman came tome in baile, - No pair ſu ha py as We two. | 
And beg'd, "for 'G 94% EY: 14 forget what The ftorm, that like a thay eleſs wick,” - 

Was paſt; Flad firew'd with Tigging a Uthe deck, 

7 She aid, the young lady did kothing bnt fret, That tarts for ſharks has girce a feat, 

tld her I theught on't, I was tine cnoagh yer. And left the ſhip a huik, had ceas'd, 

| 1 Next iu a letter 25 25 long as my arm, (harm, Wen Jack, as With his mefimates dear, 
She ceclar'd fram her foul the intended” no He {hai*d the grog, their hearts choct, 

( Aud begg'd me the day of our mary vge tofet, Took from his *bacco box a quid, 

I (ent her anſwer, Las time enough 3et, |! - And ſpelled for comfort.on the lids 

- Bac this was ſcarce gone, When pn anſwer I if you love I as 1 love yon, 

To dee in my bea:t 1 began to-repents, (ſegt, Ne palr fo happy as we two. 


I begg 41 night lee ber, tog: ther we met, The battle tit with horror grim. 
Wage nn ere friends Alas ſo We axe yet. Had madly ravag”: life and RE 4 
— Flad ſcuppers drench'd with haman gore, 
18. THE WOUN DED SOLUIE 2's RETURN Aud widew'd may a wite, Was ober, 
WHEN whiſtling nde 1 hard, tlio? Þty my When Jack, to his companions dear, 
a ded, | Firll pad the tribute of a tear, 
My ſoldier he was ſorc'd from me ta g03 Then, as his bacco box he Feld, 
Ver v with t tong reludi ance we from each other Re ſtor'd his comfort as he ella | 
fled If you love I as 1 love you, 
bis oxuMt v war has prev'd my over: Eros, No pair (o happy as we two, 
The firſt aravght that cane he was ordered for The voyage, chat had been long and th 
1 | Abroad, To; face his daring enemy; Ito go But that had yielded full reward, + : 
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Saying, III retarn wath gold and ſilver too, That.brought each fatlorito his n 1 
will retu;n, my dar, don't bewnay'd. Happy and rich, was at an end; — I 

Ix was ſcarce three months before'a letter came, When Jack, his toils and perils o'er, 
He was woundedat the hege of N Behcid his Nancy on the ſhore, _— 


But he return?d, tho“ wounded Ne was ſore, He then his *bacco box diſplay'd, } 
Saying, ve come home, no !obger do delpair Pets cry'd au ſeiz d the Radl maid, 

Tho? thou art diſables, {til I do thee love, oper ove I as I love you, 1 

In Hymen' 5 Poms let's cloſely be confan'd; Dy r ſo happy as We two, | 
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